Victor  Hugo. 

j- !  !•»  l»l*  ill's,  and  lo* 

,  -  tb*-  roar  >>f  wvn«L»  that 
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literary  notes. 

I  N  A  \\\  .sKi.t.'s  have  in  press  the 
W  t  W  .men,"  l»y  Kate  Sanborn. 
I  \  Thousand  copies  have  been 

•  Mr*.  <’ i inter’s  “Boots  and  Satl- 

|',.t  .K|\aim*s4*  will  Itc  able  to  read 
o'.f  I  t  >tnineut  in  their  own  lan 
ii  r*»  \t  New  Year’s  tlay. 

V  ( ■  j ; i  •  Bvbon  was  presented 
v;  \iiH  iiean  edition  of  “ Childe 

II  ,  li.  i  \i  laiimsb  “This  now  is 
„  lll(  ||„ !,*_-•  Iik»  immortality.” 

Is  the  series  styled  “The  Canter- 
1,  i\  |‘,  -i  ts,”  a  volume  of  selections 
f,  ,  ,  i|i.  {nx-iiis  of  Victor  Hugo,  trans- 
I  ,1  hi.  1  e.lit'*l  by  Iran  Carrington, 
w  in  October. 

\  li.v'v"  is  the  title  of  a  new,  short 
v*  i  >  M  :-s.  Alexander,  author  of 
l  i..  Wooing  OV 
< .  news,  for  the  Sh<  nldyocrary. 
.f  t  1 1  M.Uhirg  Ac  Co.,  Chicago,  an- 

,.v  The  Standard  Operas,  their 
1'  their  Music,  anti  their  Coin- 

j..„ by  Geoi-ge  P.  Upton.  v 
s .  s  thousand  letters  written  by  Pe- 
i,  .  Gn  at  are  preserved  at  St.  Pe- 
1. 1  -i.urg,  and  some  of  them,  under  the 
*,  ii  t,f  the  present  ruler  of  Russia, 
wUl  -mjoii  Ik*  published.  v 

Mi  Mvx  O’Rell’s  new  b«x»k  “Les 
.  -  Y  loins  ’- —The  Dear  Neighbors, 

l,  in i. -roils  study  contrasting  the 
J'i  and  English  characters,  bring- 

•  relief,  from  the  writer's  point 

.  .. .  the  Ust  sides  of  both.  It  is’ 
]..  ■  —  .lly  written  with  a  view  to  dis 
••  tin-  prejudice  that  still  exists  in 

Fi  . .  the  subject  of  England,  and 

1  i  l  and  on  the  subject  of  France. 


M,  ■’ 

ldpal.  V 

\  \»:\v  ramliilate  for  public  favor  is 
:tti!  ihchI  to  make  its  apjx-arance  on 
t:  ■  l.’ijli  uf  this  month — The  Costno- 

^  l| 

KDL.  & 

.  a  magazine  of  popular  litera- 
1  Tilt-  publishers  design  “to 

'EVENS  I 

•  fu.  -It  :i  rare  literary  attraction  at  a 

v*  r  St  .  1 

J*  *•!*.-  9 

•Wtoll 

r  .heap  sul  script  ion,”  anti  expect 

i  i  .pure  a  larger  circulation  than 

Ci'iirvs  I 

-lie.-  and 

1  1-  .  ti  reached  by  any  journal  ever 

ih-hik  Montague,  of  Amherst 
. . .  is  editing  d  work  that  will  be 
v  printed,  oh  .the  history  of  the 
_,u«*  family  ifi  America.  An  in 
ti  *u  n  mtairfe  thq  history  of  the 
.m  in  England  from  106G  to 


I  i  ).« grinning  of  the  inevitable  flood 
’  <n  ant  ImkAs  is  already  ujhiu  us. 
I.  .  |..v('o.  Lave  published  “Words 

■  Her*  evlited  by  Jeremiah  Chap- 

.’  <  hi  i>  iiisly  enough  the  most  sig- 

i  *  w  i  ds  ever  uttered  by  the  late 
G*  ;  Let  us  have  peace,”  find  no 
]  k  in  this  collection. 

N\  :.n  regard  to  good  lx h >k&,  like  a 
they  should  be  indulged  in 
b  ration,  if  you  wish  to  assimi- 
»i  :  \ou  devour.  Scaliger  tells 
1  i  metis . Junius  and  Theo< lore 
Ai  b.th  arrived  at  the  same  g<»al 
iii.-e.  the  first  by  reeling  ev- 
'  .  und  the  other  by  reeling 

'1  \  - 1  un  Dousos  Las  finally  cor  - 

i  he  pro-.f  slice ts  of  his  volume 
>*  •  t  .ns  fr«.ni  Sy^le,”  which  is 
-  I  :  idied  shortly  by  tlie  Claren 
I  •  '•»,  Oxford.  His  new  .life  of 
n  I  lie  |  j  is  alMUtt  as  long  as  his 
’  I  hel.liug,  wall  not  apjs  ar  liefore 
’  •  '  v  •  ar  The  Enghsli  eilitiou  of 

\  Sigu  .if  the  Lyre, "which  will 
i  a[  fit  tie  from  the  American 
,'wilMtc  published  early  in  the 

'I  I  i.\NK  ]>.  San horn  is  editing 
I  Life  and  Letters  of  John  Brown,” 
!•-  will  Ik*  shortly  published  by 
li*  .U  its  Brothers  of  Boston. 

1  n line  will  contain  among  other 

’  nt  tilings  Brown’s  own  letters 
•  ••♦1st  writings  by  liim  written 
the  twenty  five  years  before 
I  ••bath. 

'1  Jackson  (H.  H.)  left  two  un- 
•  I  st.  iries  which  Kotierts  Broth 
I  jk  tssihly  bring  out.  One  of 
tale  of  ulx.ut  50,000  words  is 
/.ebb.”  The  other  is  entitled 
•  I  *  th  Dvotin,”  an«l  is  longer.  A 
1  "f  her  sh«>rt  stories  will  soon 
1  .died  by  the  Robertses  under 
•tnie  of  “  Between  Whiles,”  also  a 
l  travel  sketches.  A  new  col- 
f  Mrs.  Jiuk  soil’s  poems  is  an 

■  *  d  us  “  Sonnets  and  Lyrics. 

I  i  eagerly  looked  fur  “Life  and 
•  f  Hewy  Wards  worth  Long 

w.‘  hv  his  brother,  Rev.  Samuel 
E  n-ft  llow ,  in  two  volumes,  is  now  an- 


I  ■  *«•«.  np>n  angry  wings. 

•  in  hi>  ami  lo! 

i-.  :ij»*  took  n  ne«y  glow, 

1 .  ...  >uitl  gliwln>-*s  that  Love 

.-I.*  lik.-  a  child  that  Kings. 

\p*1.  Wi*  that  still 

in. I  oiltrikirt  of  th«*  Hill 
.  lv  1mh.1v  the  height 
-i  milK*«l,  fr»rever,  ont  of 


nounced  for  early  publication  this  Fall 
by  Meanrs.  Ticknor  Ac  Co.  The  name 
firm  also  announce  a  volume  of  “Un¬ 
cle  Remus’s”  “Songs  and  Ballads  of 
the  Old  Plantations,'  and  Mr.  Edgar 
Fawcett’s  “Social  Silhouettes,”  which 
were  so  eagerly  read  when  thev  ap^ 
{•eared  in  the  New  York  Tritnnu. 

X<rr  less  than  six  Ixxiks  Ijearing  Mr. 
Howell’s  name  will,  within  the  month 
or  six  weeks,  be  issued  by  Messrs. 
Ticknor  A  Co.  One,  “  The  Rise  of  Si¬ 
las  Lapham,”  has  in  fact  already  been 
issued.  The  others  are  a  vest  pocket 
e<lition  of  “  The  Elevator,”  a  new  and 
revistxl  edition  of  ptjems,  a  new  vol¬ 
ume  of  critical  notices  of  the  masters 
of  Italian  poetiy  to  be  entitled  “  Italian 
Poets,  A  Sea  Cliange,”  a  comic  opera, 
in  “  Little, Classic’’  size,  and  a  richly  il 
liustrated  volume  on  “Tuscan  Cities.” 
Surely,  here  is  enough  material  for 
tire  admirers  of  this  {*>pular  American 
writer.  , 

A  XOTABI.E  volmne  of  biogra{>hical 
sket<*hes  of  American  and  European 
celebrities  has  recently  been  issued 
from  the  press  of  Messrs.  T.  Y.  Crow¬ 
ell  Ac  Co.  The  lx>ok,  “Some  Noted 
Princes,  Authors,  and  Statesmen  of 
our  Time,”  lias  been  edited  by  Mr. 
James  Farton,  and  among  its  contrib¬ 
utors  are  James  T.  Fields,  Canon 
Farrar,  Louise  Chandler  Moulton, 
Mamie  Dickens.  Archibald  Forbes  and 
E.  P.  Whipple.  .  The  sketches  have 
been  published  in  a  Boston  periixlieal, 
but  thousands  will  lie  happy  to  receive 
them  in  the  handsome  and  more  per¬ 
manent  form  in  which  they  are  now 
to  lie  issued.  There  are  over  sixty  il¬ 
lustrations. 

Worosworth’s  methods  of  composi¬ 
tion  were  peculiar,  for  the  reason  that 
he  never  wrote  down  his  po^ms  as  he 
composed  them,  but  would  he  in  bed 
murmuring,  or  during  a  ride  or  walk 
would  be  deep  composing  verses  which 
he  did  not  write  down  until  days  after 
ward.  Shaping  his  verses  was  a  diffi¬ 
cult  task  to  Wordsworth,  and  often 
would  he  spend  weeks  in  properly 
constructing  two  or  three  verses  before 
he  was  satisfied.  His  manners  were 
in  even'  way  eccentrie  and  strange,  or 
at  least  they  seemed  so  to  those  who 
did  not  understand  them,  and  it  was 
due  to  his  peculiar  habits  that  the 
landlord  of  his  home  at  Alfoxden  re¬ 
quested  him  to  move  ont  thinking 
him  to  be  ‘a  criminal  in  the  disguise 
pf  an  idler.’ 

The  indefatigable  Dr.  Grosart  has 
issued  a  prospectus  of  a  proposed  edi¬ 
tion  of  the  Catholic  poets  of  England 
to  }>e  published  in  seven  volumes.  Two 
hundred  copies  demy  8vo.  at  ten  shil¬ 
lings  and  sixpence  a  volume  and  one 
huntlred  copies  jx»st  quarto,  at  a 
guinea  a  volume.  The  poets  whom  Dr. 
Grosart  intends  to  reprint  are  Rich¬ 
ard  Crashaw,  3  vols.,  Robert  South- 
well,  S.  J.  1  vol.  Henry  Constable, 
S.  J.  1  vol.,  Wm.  Habington,  1  vol. 
and  one  volume  of  selections  from 
Catholic  poets  from  Chaucer  to  Dave- 
nant.  It  will  be  a  revelation  to  most 
find  how  much  of  the  genuine  sing- 
j  of  England  belongs  to  Catholics. 
How  few  know  that  not  only  Gower 
and  Surrey  but  Massinger  anti  Shirley 
professed  the  “old  faith.” 

Among  the  several  volumes  of  prpse 
which  have  come  to  us  from  the  pen  of 
Mr.  George  W.  Bungay,  his  entertain¬ 
ing  anti  instructive  volume  of  “Traits 
of  Representative  Men”  must  be  con¬ 
sidered  as  his  tiest  work.  The  book  is 
„  collection  of  35  ‘  pen  portraits”  of 
poets,  orators,  philosphers,  statesmen, 
etc.,  who  have  won  for  themselves 
station  and  reH{teet  among  their  fellow- 
men,  or,  as  the  author  puts  it,  “  men 
f  got  xl  capacity,  character  and  energy 
./ho  have  risen  from  obscurity  to  high 
and  responsible  trusts,  and  in  the  race 
>f  life  have  distanced  multitudes  who 
had  the  advantages  of  education, 
ealth  and  social  position.”  In  several 
v,f  these  sketches  are  encountered 
those  delightful  bits  of  graceful  word 
painting  which  make  Mr.  Bungay’s 
writings  so  particularly  attractive  to 
thousands  of  rea<  lei's.  I1  or  example, 

^  the  sketch  of  the  Rev.  Penry  Ward 
Beecher  is  encountered  the  following 
graceful  passage,  shaking  of  the  Ply¬ 
mouth  pastor's  ancestry  in  comparison 
with  the  tall  trees  of  California :  “  Then- 
roots  are  anchored  on  gtxxl  ground; 
and  their  stems  rise  in  symmetry  and 
beauty  waving  their  green  banners  in 
the  light  of  the  sun,  offering  anorches- 
for  the  bin  Is  and  a  shelter  for  the 
1  leasts  of  the  forest.;  and  when  they 
fall,  the  woods  tremble  with  sensation. 
Spring. like  a  fair  mourner,  writes  their 
epitaph  in  the  sweet  syllable  of  wild 
blossoms*  and  the  feathered  choir  sing 
their  requiem.  The  offspring  of  the 
fallen  monarchs  rise  in  their  places 
grand  and  lofty  representatives  of  a 
race  of  giants.”  Mr.  Bungay’s  pun¬ 
gent  sentences  are  equally  good  as, 
for  example,  “  a  man  is  well-dressed 
when  his  dress  attracts  little  or  no  at¬ 
tention,”  and  “  the  fast  man  prefers 
the  race-course  that  improves  the  race. 

9  book  is  in  many  respects  a  valua- 
one,  especially  for  young  men  who 

_ _  if  they  will,  learn  much  from  the 

lives  and  deeds  narrated.  Published 
by  Fowler  &  Wells,  New  York.  ^ 
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“Where  are  the  American  poets?” 
an  English  critic  dem&mls.  Where 
are  the  American  poets?  “Why  re¬ 
plies  the  B>«ton  Courier,  bless  your 
soul,  they  are  everywhere  and  their 
name  is  legion.  You  will  find  one  in 
nearly  every  newspaper  office  in  the 
United  States,  with  his  machine  rigged 
up  in  the  comer  of  his  room  ready  at 
a  moment's  notice  to  respond  to  the 
call  for  copy,  and  a  great  many  more 
besides  chained  in  the  Isasement  dun¬ 
geons  under  the  press  rooms  ready  to 
be  let  ltxise  when  occasion  demands. 
None  of  your  “you,  you”  poets,  either, 
such  as  the  English  make  laureates  of, 
but  real  l>ona  fide  “yi,  vi”  pouts,  all 
wtxil  and  a  yard  wide,  and  closely 
woven  at  that.  Where  are  the  Amer¬ 
ican  poets?  You  should  rather  ask. 
Where  is  the  American  that  isn’t  a 
poet? 

The  Niue  have  removed  their  abide  from 
Pamamas 

To  our  sky-kinsiiio  monutnius,  their  health 
to  repair, 

And  we  beg  to  assure  English  critics,  who 
sass  ur, 

That  they're  growing  quite  fat  on  American 
air.  ” 


CARRISTON'S  GIFT. 


By  HUGH  CONWAY. 


Author  of  ^Called  Back,"  -'Dark  Daytf' 
“A  Family  Affair,"  etc. 


[TOLD  BY  PHILIP  BRAND,  U-  D.,  LONDON.] 


PART  THK  FIRST. 


CHAPTER  IX 

A  day  or  two  after  1  had  witnessed  what  T 
must  call  Carristou's  second  s  -izure  we  were 
favored  with  a  visit  from  the  man  whose 
services  we  had  secured  to  trace  Madeline. 
Since  he  had  received  his  instruc lions  we 
had  heard  nothing  of  his  proceedings  until 
be  now  called  to  report  progress  in  person. 
Carristou  had  not  expressed  the  slightest 
curiosity  as  to  where  the  man  was  or  what 
he  was  about  Probably  he  1  xiked  upon  the 
employment  of  this  private  detective  as 
nothing  more  useful  than  a  salve  to  my  con¬ 
science.  That  Madeline  was  only  to  be  found 
through  the  power  which  he  professed  to 
hold  of  seeing  her  in  his  visions  was,  I  felt 
certain,  becoming  a  rooted  belief  of  his 
Whenever  I  expressed  my  surprise  that  oui 
agent  had  brought  or  sent  no  information 
Carristou  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  assured 
me  that  from  the  first  he  knew  the  man’s 
researches  would  be  fruitless.  However,  the 
fellow  had  called  at  last,  and,  I  hoped,  had 
brought  us  good  news. 

He  was  a  glib-tongued  man,  who  spoke  in 
a  confident,  matter-of-fact  way.  When  he 
iw  us  he  rubbed  his  hands  as  one  who  had 
brought  affairs  to  a  successful  issue  and  now 
meant  to  reap  praise  and  other  rewards. 
His  whole  bearing  told  me  he  bad  made  an 
important  discovery;  so  I  begged  him  to  be 
seated  and  give  us  his  news. 

Carriston  gave  him  a  careless  glance  and 
at  some  little  distance  from  us.  He  looked 
as  if  he  thought  the  impending  communica¬ 
tion  scarcely  worth  the  trouble  of  listening 
to.  He  might,  indeed,  from  his  looks  have 
been  the  most  disinterested  person  of  the 
three.  He  even  left  me  to  do  the  question- 

“Now,  then,  Mr.  Sharpe,"  1  said,  “let  us 
hear  if  you  have  earned  your  money.” 

‘I  think  so,  sir,”  replied  Sharpe,  looking 
curiously  at  Carriston,  who,  strange  to  say, 
beard  this  answer  with  supreme  indiffer¬ 
ence. 

‘I  think  I  may  say  I  have,  sir,”  continued 
the  detective,  “that  is  if  the  gentleman  can 
identify  these  articles  as  beiDg  the  young 
lady’s  property.” 

Thereupon  he  produced  from  a  thick  let¬ 
ter  case  a  ribbon,  in  which  was  stuck  a  sil¬ 
ver  pin,  mounted  with  Scotch  pebbles,  an 
ornament  that  I  remembered  having  seen 
Madeline  wear.  Mr.  Sharpe  handed  them 
to  Carriston.  He  examined  them,  and  I  saw 
his  cheeks  flush  and  his  eyes  grow  bright. 

“How  did  you  come  by  this?”  he  cried, 
pointing  to  the  silver  ornament. 

“I’ll  tell  you  presently,  sir.  Do  you  recog¬ 
nize  iti” 

“I  gave  it  to  Misa  Rowan  myself.” 

“Then  we  are  on  the  right  track,”  I  cried, 
joyfully.  “Goon,  Mr.  Sharpe.’’ 

"Yes,  gentlemen,  we  are  certainly  on  the 
right  track;  but,  after  all,  it  isn't  my  fault 
if  the  track  don’t  lead  exactly  where  you 
wish.  You  see,  when  I  heard  of  this  myste¬ 
rious  disappearance  of  the  lady  I  began  to 
concoct  my  own  theory.  I  said  to  myself, 

when  a  young  and  beautiful - ” 

“Confound  your  theories!”  cried  Carriston, 
fiercely.  “Go  on  with  your  tale.” 

The  man  gave  his  interrupter  a  spiteful 
glance. 

‘Well,  sir,"  he  said,  “as  you  gave  me  strict 
instructions  to  watch  a  certain  gentleman 
closely,  I  obeyed  those  insti  actions,  of 
course,  although  I  knew  I  was  on  a  fool’s 
errand.” 

‘Will  you  goonr  cried  Carriston.  "If 
you  know  where  Mi-s  Rowan  is,  say  so; 
your  money  will  be  paid  you  the  moment  7 
find  her.” 

“I  don't  say  I  knew  exactly  where  to  find 
the  lady,  but  I  can  soon  know  if  you  wish 
oie  to.’’ 

“Tell  your,  tale  your  own  way,  but  as 
shortly  as  possible,”  I  said,  seeing  that  my 
excitable  friend  was  preparing  for  another 
outburst. 

‘I  found  there  was  nothing  to  be  gained 
by  keeping  watch  on  the  gentleman  you 
mentioned,  sir,  so  I  went  to  Scotland  and 
tried  back  from  there.  As  soon  as  I  worked 
on  my  own  lay  I  f  und  out  all  about  it 
The  lady  went  from  Callendar  to  Edin¬ 
burgh,  from  Edinburgh  to  London,  from 
London  to  Folkestone,  and  from  Folkestone 
to  Boulong.” 

1  glanced  at  Carriston.  All  his  calmness 
seemed  to  have  returned.  He  was  leaning 
against  the  mantelpiece,  and  appeared  quite 
unmoved  by  Mr.  Sharpe’s  clear  statement 
as  to  the  route  Maleline  had  takeu. 

“Of  <oor^e,”  continued  Mr.  Sharpe,  “I  - 
wa*  not  quite  certain  I  was  tracking  the 
right  person,  although  her  description  corre. 
suouded  i\  ith  the  likeness  you  gave  m&  But 

as  you  are  sure  this  article  of  jewelry  be- 
longed  to  th  •  lady  you  want,  the  matter  is 
beyond  a  doubt.  ” 

“Of  course,"  I  said,  seeing  that  Carriston 
had  no  intention  of  speaking.  “Where  did 
you  find  itf” 

•  ‘It  was  left  behind  In  a  bedroom  of  one 
of  the  principal  hotels  In  Folkestone.  I  did 
go  over  to  Boulong,  but  after  that  1  thought 
I  had  learned  all  you  would  care  to  know.’’ 

There  was  something  in  the  man’s  manner 
which  made  me  dread  what  was  coming. 
Again  I  looked  at  Carriston.  His  lips  were 
curved  with  contempt,  but  he  still  kept 
silence. 

Whv  not  have  pursued  your  inquiries 
past  Boulong  T  1  asked. 

'For  this  reason,  dr.  I  had  learned 
enough.  The  theory  I  bad  concocted  was 
the  Tight  one,  after  alL  The  lady  went  to 
Edinburgh  alone,  right  enough;  but  she 
didn't  leave  Edinburgh  alouq;  nor  she  didn’t 
leave  London  alone;  nor  she  d.dn’t  stay  at 
Folkestone — where  I  found  the  pin — alone; 
nor  she  didn’t  go  to  Bouioog  alone.  She  was 
accompanied  by  a  young  gentleman  who 
called  himself  Mr.  Smith;  and,  what’s  more, 
she  called  herself  Mrs.  Smith.  Perhaps  she 
was,  as  they  lived  like  man  and  wife." 

■Wh  ther  the  fellow  was  right  or  mis¬ 
taken,  this  explanation  of  Madeline’s  disap¬ 
pearance  seemed  to  give  me  what  I  can  only 
compare  to  a  smack  in  the  faoa  I  stared  at 
th*  speaker  In  ipeeohljp  astonishment.  If 


th*  tale  he  tnid  «  glibly  and  circumstan- 
tiallT  was  true,  farewell,  u  far  a*  I  waacoo- 
oarnyd,  to  U-IW  la  the  lore  or  purtty  of 
women.  Made-iin*  Rowan,  that  creator*  of 
a  poet'e  drvam,  on  the  eve  of  her  ma mage 
with  Coarlr*  Carrietoo.  to  fly.  whether  wwl  or 
unwed  matured  little,  with  another  man! 

ret  khe  war  but  a  w  xnan.  CamsLoo— 
or  Carr,  as  the  only  knew  him— waa  in  her 
eyes  p.*r  The  o  tnpamon  of  hyr  flight 
might  have  wxi  her  with  gold.  BuCh  things 
have  bw-n.  Std  — — 

Mr  rapsi  and  wrongful  meditation*  were 
cat  ah  rt  in  an  uaern-cted  way  Hud  b-nly 
1  aw  Mr  Sharpe  dragged  buddy  out  of  his 
chair  and  fiun  ;  aga.u-r  th#  wall,  while  Lar- 
liuton.  it  and  mg  JVer  hnu,  thraahad  the  mao 
V%urou*iy  with  Ihia  own  aah  stick— a  wa- 
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Carriston ,  standing  over  him,  thrashed  the 

ma)i  vigorously. 

venient  weapon,  so  convenient  that  I  felt 
Mr.  Sharpe  could!  not  have  selected  a  stick 
more  appropriate!  for  his  own  chastisement. 
So  Carriston  seemed  to  think,  for  he  laid  on 
cheerfully  some  eight  or  ten  good  cutting 
strokes.  1 

Nevertheless,  b*ing  a  respectable  doctor 
and  man  of  peace!  I  was  compelled  to  inter¬ 
fere.  I  held  Carris ton’ll  arm,  while  Mr. 
Sharpie  struggled  to  his  feet,  and  after  col¬ 
lecting  his  uat  an  I  his  pocket  book  stood 
glaring  vengrfully  at  his  assailant,  and 
rubbing  the  while  such  of  the  weals  on  his 
ba.  k  as  be  could  reach.  Annoyed  as  I  felt 
at  tl.e  unprofessional  fracas,  I  could  scarcely 
help  laughing  at  the  man’s  appearance.  I 
doubt  the  possibility  of  any  one  looking 
heroic  after  such  a  thrashing. 

•Til  have  the  law  for  this,”  he  growled. 
“I  a  n't  paid  to  be  beaten  by  a  madman.’’ 

*  You’re  paid  to  do  my  work,  Dot  anoth¬ 
er’s,”  said  Carriston.  “(jo  to  the  man  who 
has  overbribed  you  and  sent  you  to  tell  me 
your  lies.  Go  to  him;  tell  him  that  once 
more  he  has  failed.  Out  of  my  sight  I” 

As  Carriston  showed  signs  of  recommenc¬ 
ing  hostile  operations,  the  man  fled  as  far  as 
the  doorway:  There,  being  in  comparative 
safety,  he  turned  with  a  malignant  look. 

‘‘You’ll  smart  for  this/’  he  said;  “when 
they  lock  you  up  as  a  raving  lunatic,  I’ll  try 
and  get  a  post  as  keeper.” 

I  was  glad  to  s^e  that  Carriston  paid  no 
attention  to  this  parting  shafts  He  turned 
his  back  scornfully,  and  the  fellow  left  the 
room  and  the  house. 

“Now  are  you  i  convinced P’  asked  Carris¬ 
ton,  turning  to  the. 

“Convinced  of  rwhat!  That  his  tale  is  un¬ 
true,  or  that  he  has  been  mislead,  I  am  quite 
certain.” 

“Tush!  That  is  not  worth  consider ation. 
Don’t  you  see  that  Ralph  has  done  ail  this! 
I  set  that  man  to  watch  uim ;  he  found  out 
the  espionage ;  suborne  I  my  agent— or  your 
agent,  I  should  say;  sent  him  here  with  a 
trumped  up  tale.  Oh,  yes;  I  was  to  believe 
that  Madeline  had  deserted  me— that  was  to 
drive  me  out  of  my  senses.  My  cousin  i 
fool,  after  all  1” 

“Without  further  proof  I  cannot  believe 
that  your  suspicions  are  correct,”  I  said,  but 
I  must  own  I  spoke  with  some  hesitation. 

“Proof:  A  clever  man  like  you  ought  to 
see  ample  proof  in  the  fact  of  that  wretch 
having  twice  called  me  a  madman.  I  have 
seen  him  but  once  before — you  knoif  if  I  then 
gave  him  any  grounds  for  making  such  an 
assertion.  Tell  me,  from  whom  could  he 
have  learned  the  word  except  from  Ralph 
Carriston  f' 

I  was  bound,  if  only  to  save  my  own  repu¬ 
tation  for  sagacity,  to  confess  that  the  point 
noted  by -Carriston  had  raised  certa  n  doubts 
in  my  mind.  But  if  Ralph  Carriston  really 
was  trying  by  some  finely  wrought  scheme 
to  bring  about  what  he  desired,  there  was 
all  the  more  reason  for  great  caution  to  be 
exercised. 

“I  am  sorry  you  beat  the  fellow,"  I  said. 
“He  will  now  swear  right  and  left  that  you 
are  not  in  your  senses.” 

“Of  course  he  will.  What  do  I  caref  ’ 
“Only  remember  this.  It  .’is  easier  to  get 
put  in  an  asylum  than  to  get  out  of  it.” 

“It  is  not  so  very  easy  for  a  sane  man  like 
myself  to  be  put  in,  especially  when  he  is  on 
his  guard.  I  have  looked  up  the  law.  There 
must  be  a  certificate  signed  by  two  doctors, 
surgeons,  or,  I  believe,  apothecaries  will  do, 
who  hive  seen  the  supposed  lunatic  alone 
and  together.  Til  take  very  good  care  I 
■peak  to  no  doctor  save  yourself,  and  keep 
out  of  the  way  of  surgeons  and  apothe¬ 
caries.” 

It  quite  cheered  me  to  hear  him  speaking 
so  sensibly  and  collectedly  about  himself, 
but  I  again  impressed  upon  him  the  need  of 
great  caution.  Although  I  could  not  be¬ 
lieve  that  bis  cousin  had  taken  Madeline 
away,  I  was,  after  the  affair  with  the  spy, 
inclined  to  think  that,  as  Carriston  averred, 
he  aimed  at  getting  him,  sane  or  insane,  into 
a  madhouse. 

But  after  all  these  day** we  were  not  a 
step  nearer  to  the  discovery  of  Madeline’s 
whereabouts.  Carriston  made  no  sign  of 
doing  anything  to  facilitate  that  discovery. 
Again  I  urged  him  to  intrust  the  whole  af¬ 
fair  to  the  police!.  Again  he  refused  to  d« 
co,  adding  that  be  was  not  quite  ready. 
Readv  for  what,  I  wondered  I 

CHAPTER  X 

I  must  confess,  in  spite  of  my  affection  for 
Carriston,  I  felt  Inclined  to  rebel  against 
the  course  which  matters  were  taking.  1 
was  a  prosaic  matter-of-fact  medical  man; 
doing  my  work  to  the  best  of  my  ability, 
and  anxious  when  that  work  was  done  that 
my  hours  of  leisure  should  be  as  free  from 
worry  and  care  as  possible.  With  Carris 
ton’*  advent  several  disturbing  elements 
entered  into  my  quiet  life. 

Let  Ralph  Carriston  be  guilty  or  innocent 
of  the  extraordinary  crime  which  his  cousin 
laid  at  his  door,  I  felt  certain  that  he  was 
anxious  to  obtain  possession  of  the  sup¬ 
posed  lunatic’s  i  person.  It  would  suit  his 
purposes  for  his!  cousin  to  be  proved  mad.  I 
did  not  believe  that  evfln  if  the  capture  was 
legally  effected  Carriston’s  liberation  would 
be  a  matter  of  great  difficulty,  so  long  as 
he  remained  m  Lis  present  state  of  mind ;  so 
long  as  1,  a  doctor  of  some  standing,  could 
go  into  the  witness  box  and  swear  to  his 
sanity  But  my  old  dread  was  always  with 
me — the  dread  tjrnt  any  further  shock  would 
overturn  the  balance  of  his  sensitive  mind. 

So  it  was  that  every  hour  that  Carristou 
was  out  of  my  *ight  was  fraught  with  anx¬ 
iety.  If  Ralph  Carriston  was  really  as  un- 
scrupulous  as  my  friend  supposed ;  if  he  had 
really,  as  seemed  almost  probable,  suborned 
our  agent;  he  (night  by  some  crafty  trick 
obtain  the  needful  certificate,  and  some  day 
I  should  come  home  and  find  Carristou  bad 
been  removed.  In  such  a  emse  1  foresaw 
great  trouble  and  distress. 

Beanies,  after  all  that  had  occurred,  it 
was  as  much  as  I  could  do  to  believe  that 
Carriston  was  not  mad.  Any  doctor  who 
knew  what  I  knew  would  have  given  the 
verdict  against  him. 

After  dismissing  his  visions  and  hallucin¬ 
ations  with  the  contempt  which  they  de¬ 
served,  the  fact  of  a  man  who  was  madly, 
passionately  in  love  with  a  woman,  and  who 
believed  I  hat  she  had  been  entrapped  and 
was  still  kept  in  restraint,  sitting  down 
quietly,  and  letting  day  after  day  pass  with¬ 
out  maxing  an  effort  towards  finding  her, 
was  in  itself  prima  facie  evidence  of  insan¬ 
ity.  A  sane  man  would  at  once  have  set  all 
the  engines  of  detection  at  work. 

1  lelt  that  if  once  Ralph  Carriston  ob¬ 
tained  possession  of  him  he  oould  make  out 


a  strung  ex««-  in  own  favor  F  r*t  <4  all. 
the  pnf>  -vd  marriax**  oul  of  tbr  •i-deixlan:  * 
own  KjXjerv  of  Id**;  Uk*  |KM>kin^  un  ler  a  f*l«* 
Dan*-,  tlx*  rvin-uiou*  •  r  apparently  ndicu 
Imu.  aoru>alioo  male  «ga.n*t  hi*  kin-man; 
lb*  murder. *1-.  ihr»«l-  the  rha»U*raieut  of 
ba  on  u  (taxi  agent  » ho  brought  turn  a  re- 
|*>rt  which  might  mu  -**m  at  ad  untrue  to 
|  an*,  nor  wb>.  know  u  t  Mad.-l.ue  R.*» an 
■  Leaving  out  of  tb.*  q  r  t.on  nhat  m.gtit  be 
Wrun„-  from  nx*  in  m«*« exaaiuiatxxiu  Ralph 
C'arrtot.in  bad  a  »tn«n  •  mar.  and  I  ktx-w 
sbnh  .  noe  in  his  m>  friend  might 

tsRdt  be  to  ( a*e  Tear*,  if  not  hi» 

mbolelBft.  under  reatimuL  S>  1  *it  anx- 
toUN  wv  anxious 

Anl  1  felt  an  anxiety,  amrtvly  eecoad  to 
that  which  prevailed  on  Carrot account, 
as  to  tlx*  (ate  of  Ma  lei  in**  Granting  for 
take  of  argument  that  Cam-ton s  at» art 
•  conviction  that  no  tidily  harm  tiad  a-  yet 
l**en  done  her  ww  true.  1  felt  sure  that  die. 
with  her  **oarc**  v  lo-  wn-itive  na’ure,  uiu»t 
feel  th.*  reparation  from  tier  lover  as  much 
as  be  hiinae.f  felt  the  separati.’ti  from  her. 
t©ut>-  or  twi.e  1  trnd  to  comfuri  imaelf 
with  cynicism — trnd  to  persua  ie  niy-eif 
that  a  young  woman  omld  not  m  our -lav* 
he  spir.tAj  away  —  that  >he  had  g.  in*  by  h  r 
own  free  will-  that  then*  a  man  wb6 
had  at  She  eleven  h  hour  alienated  her  of 
fection*  from  Carristou.  liul  1  o>uld  not 
hrmg  myself  to  l**lieve  tins.  S.  1  eaa 
plueed  letweeL  (be  horns  of  a  dilemma. 

If  Madeline  had  hot  fled  of  her  own  free 
will,  some  one  mu-t  have  takes  her  away, 
and  if  so  our  agent’s  report  was  a  coined 
one;  and,  if  a  coined  one,  ls.-uct  at  Ralph's 
instance;  therefore  Ralph  must  be  the  prune 
I  actor  iu  the  mystery. 

Butin  sober  mumetita  such  a  deduction 
■eenn-d  an  utter  absurdity. 

Although  I  have  said  that  Carriston  was 
(doing  nothing  towards  clearing  up  the 
mystery.  1  wn.ng  him  in  sosayinr*  Alter 
his  owu  erratic. way  lie  \va»  at  work, 
su.  h  work,  tod  I  really  lust  all  patience 
with  him. 

H«  shut  himself  up  in  his  room,  out  of 
Mhich  he  scarcely  stirred  for  three  tlavs. 
By  that  time  he  had  completed  a  large  and 
beautiful  drawing  of  his  imaginary  man. 
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He  completed  a  drawing  of  his  imaginary 
*  man. 

This  he  took  to  a  well-known  photographer’s, 
and  ordered  several  hundred  small  photo¬ 
graphs  of  it  to  be  pre;  fared  as  soon  a-  pos¬ 
sible.  The  minute  description  which  he  had 
given  me  of  his  fancif ul  creation  was  printed 
at  the  foot  of  each  copy.  As  soon  as  the 
first  batch  of  these  precious  photographs  was 
sent  home,  to  my  great  joy  he  did  w  list  he 
should  have  done  days  ago;  yielded  to  my 
wishes,  and  put  the  matter  -into  the  hands 
of  the  police. 

I  was  glad  to  find  that  in  giving  details 
of  what  bad  happened,  he  said  nothing  about 
the  advisability  of  keeping  a  watch  on  Ralph 
Carriston's  proceedings.  He  did  indeed  offer 
an  absurdly  large  reward  for  the  discovery 
of  the  missing  girl,  and,  moreover,  gave  the 
officer  in  charge  of  the  case  a  packet .  if  pho- 
tqgraphs  of  his  phantom  man,  telling  him  in 
the  gravest  manner  that  he  knew  the  orig¬ 
inal  of  that  likeness  had  something  to  do 
with  the  disappearance  of  Miss  Rowan.  The 
officer,  who  thought  the  portrait  was  that  of 
a  natural  being,  took  his  instructions  in 
good  faith,  although  he  seemed  greatly  sur¬ 
prised  when  he  heard  that  Carriston  knew 
neither  the  name  nor  the  occupation,  in 
fact,  knevynothmg  concerning  the  man  who 
waa  to  be  sought  for.  However,  as  Carris¬ 
ton  assured  him  that  finding  this  man  would 
insure  the  reward  as  much  as  if  he  found 
Madeline,  the  officer  readily  promised  to 
combine  the  two  tasks,  little  knowing  wliat 
waste  of  time  any  attempt  to  perform  the 
latter  must  be. 

Two  days  after  this  Carriston  came  to  ma 
“I  shall  leave  you  to-morrow,”  he  said. 

“Where  are  you  going T’  I  asked.  “Why 
do  you  leavef’ 

“I  am  going  to  travel  about.  I  have  no 
intention  of  letting  Ralph  get  hold  of  me. 
So  I  mean  to  go  from  place  to  place  until  I 
find  Madeline.” 

“Be  careful,”  I  urged. 

“I  shall  be  careful  enough.  Til  take  care 
that  no  doctors,  surgeons,  or  even  aootbe- 
caries  get  on  my  track.  I  shall  go  just  as 
*'  fit  seizes  me.  If  I  can’t  say  one  day 
where  I  shall  be  the  next,  it  mil  be  im¬ 
possible  for  that  villain  to  know.” 

This  vt  as  not  a  bad  argument.  In  fact,  if 
he  carried  out  nls  resolve  of  passing  quickly 
from  place  to  place  I  did  not  see  how  he 
could  plan  anything  more  likely  to  defeat 
the  intuitions  with  which  we  credited  his 
cousin.  As  to  his  finding  Madeline  by  so 
doing,  that  was  another  matter. 

His  idea  seemed  to  be  that  chance  would 
sooner  or  later  bring  him  in  contact  with 
the  man  of  his  dream.  However,  now  that 
tbe  search  had  been  intrusted  to  the  proper 
persons  his  own  action  in  the  matter  was  not 
worth  troubling  about.  I  gave  b  m  many 
cautions.  He  was  to  be  quiet  and  guarded 
in  words  and  manner.  He  was  not  to  con¬ 
verse  with  strangers.  If  he  found  himself 
dogged  or  watched  by  anyone  he  was  to 
communicate  at  once  with  me.  But,  above 
all,  I  begged  him  not  to  yield  again  to  his 
mental  infirmity.  The  folly  of  a  man  who 
could  avoid  it  throwing  himself  imo  such  a 
tate  ought  to  be  apparent  to  him. 

“Not  ofteuer  than  I  can  help,”  was  all  the 

fromise  1  cou’d  get  from  him.  “But  see  her 
must  sometimes,  or  I  shall  dia" 

I  had  uovv  given  upas  hojsness  tl.e  combat 
with  his  peculiar  jdiotync.a  y.  So,  with 
many  expressions  of  gl  a.itudj  on  his  part, 
we  bade  each  other  fate. veil. 

During  his  absence  he  wrote  to  me  nearly 
every  day,  so  that  I  might  know  his  where¬ 
abouts  in  case  I  had  any  news  to  communi¬ 
cate.  Bi  t  I  had  none.  The  police  failed  to 
find  the  faintest  clew.  1  had  been  called 
upon  by  them  once  or  tv  ce  in  order  tiiat 
they  m.ght  have  every  grain  of  information 
I  could  give.  I  took  the  liberty  of  advising 
them  not  to  waste  their  time  in  looking  for 
the  man,  as  his  very  existence  was  prob¬ 
lematical.  It  was  bu:  a  fancy  <  f  my 
friend’s,  and  not  w<  rtii  thinking  seriously 
about.  I  am  not  sure  but  what,  after  hear¬ 
ing  this,  they  did  not  think  the  whole  affair 
was  an  imagined  one,  and  so  relaxed  their 
efforts. 

Once  or  twice  Carriston,  happening  to  be 
in  the  neighborhood  of  London,  came  to  see 
me,  and  slept  the  night  at  tnv  house.  He 
also  had  no  news  to  report.  Still,  lu  seemed 
hopeful  as  ever. 

The  weeks  went  by  un‘tl  Christmas  was 
over  and  tbe  New  Year  begun;  but  no  sign, 
word  or  trace  of  Madeline  R  .wan.  “I  Li.ive 
seen  her,”  wrote  Carriston,  “several  time*. 
She  is -in  the  same  place— unhappy,  but  not 
ill-treated.” 

Evidently  his  hallucinations  were  still  In 
full  force. 

*  ****** 

At  first  I  intended  that  the  whole  of  this 
tale  should  be  told  by  mvself ;  but  upon  get¬ 
ting  so  far  it  struck  me  that  the  evidence  of 
another  actor  who  played  an  imp  >rtaut  part 
in  the  drama  wou»d  give  certain  occurrences 
to  the  reader  at  first  instead  of  secondhand, 
so  I  wrote  to  my  fr.ead  Dick  Fenton,  of 
Frenchay,  Glouce  derail  ire,  an  l  Legged  him, 

If  he  found  himself  capaLl  >  of  so  doing,  to 
to  put  in  simple  narrative  form  his  impres¬ 
sions  of  cer.ain  event  <  v  Inch  bappen.-d  in 
January,  lWkl;  events  in  whi  h  we  two  ware 
concerned.  He  h  is  been  good  enough  to 
comply  with  my  request  His  communica¬ 
tion  follows. 


H  might  ha\r  ►uug  a  *oug  the  wurkl  ahomld 
bear. 

\\  b>e»  eianoo  not**  had  rung  *o  loud  and 
vicar 

That  men  had  ll-tened  and  been  inad* 

Tb*  t«etl**r  tor  rh*  ir»v 

Ttie  in  il  atii  car*  «>t  *v*ry  lav. 

Stronger  Imar  tb«»  heavy  t>url*n»  laid 
By  lit#  un  toiler*  mail-  uw«H  wav  , 

Hut  fate  Mod  nay ' 

She  might  have  hnl  the  right  to  *ay,  “My 

own," 

Th*  j  >v  ..f  ti*. :  g  love  1  *br  might  have 
kn-  w  . 

Hal  wra|f<ed  mr  und  her  a-  a  -hieid 
From  cvervotm  tb;.  p  >1*  »ie i  dart 
Uf  envy,  hatred  *r,  nn  i  i<kik  art. 

The  inai  t .«•  ol  a  I  jve  that  would  not 
yield 

To  any  foe,  but  die  to  *av*  her  heart; 

Hut  fat*  said  nav! 


The  French  Capital  l 


in 


Art  111  rial 


ill — The  Project. 

Pari-  l^fter.j 


Paris  is  to  have  a  few  and  artificial  i 
nr  at  least  -ueh  t-  tb  •  pr  |s  ant  ion.  It  is  not, 
like  Col.  !•  grahni’s  brick  tnoOn.  to  revolve 
for  the  la*  e  r  of  mankind  in  general,  but 
its  glory  t-  to  l»e  monoi-.li*  d  by  the  giddy 
and  brilliant  city.  One  M.  B  .urdai*  baa 
worked  out  all  the  details  of  the  s<  heme, 
anl  has  laid  Indore  t i its  Sx-iety  of  CP 
Eigineersbi-  plans  for  approval  anl  for 
criticism. 

The  project  reduced  to  its  lowest  terms,  is 
to  ptece  upon  a  column  :!  metres  in  height 
(a  little  les-  than  I  Odd  eeti  au  electric  light 
of  unprecedented  magnitude.  The  particu¬ 
lars  of  the  cAn  true  ion  of  this  modem 
to  we  r  of  Babel  have  been  very  minutely 
worked  out  anl  the  plans  show  at  least 
great  ingenuity.  -  Tie*  struct  ire  w  ul  1  be 
cylindrical,  the  architect  having  after  care¬ 
ful  study  concluded  I  is  f  .rut  to  N*  most 
stable.  It  would  ennui -t  of  a  ba  n  21ft  feet 
in  height  iu  whi"h  would  be  established 
permanent  inu-eum  of  electricity.  Al»ove 
thi>  would  rise  a  six-  tory  oolumn  sur¬ 
mounted  by  a  roof  forming  a  promenade, 
and  capable  of  aero  in  dating  2.0'HJ  p*r*om 
Tl»  central  granite  core,  sixty  fee t  in  diam¬ 
eter,  woul  l  b*  surrounded  with  an  orna¬ 
mental  fratn.*work  of  iron  faced  with  c  pjier. 
Thi*.  woul  1  be  divided  into  six  sto¬ 
ne-,  each  co  Paining  sixteen  rooms  sixteen 
feet  in  height  and  fifty  feet  square,  designed 
for  aerotherapic  treatments.  Patient* 
could  come  here  to  find  a  purity  of  air  that 
is  usually  met  with  only  on  mountains.  Tne 
central  core  woul  l  be  boll  >w,  so  as  to  per¬ 
mit  of  all  sorts  of  scientific  experiments  be¬ 
ing  tried. 

This  combination  o'  museums,  scientific 
stations,  healt  t.  re-ort  ,  and  soJon,  would 
alone  be  enough  to  entitle  M.  B>ut dais’ 
column  to  rank  a-  the  cl  ief  wonder  of  the 
world,  but  all  this  i-  subordinate  to  the 
great  sun  which  should  blaze  on  high,  and 
flood  with  a  radiance  only  les-  absolute  than 
daylight,  tbe  whole  citv.  The  enormous 
electric  lamp,  of  which  the  mechanism  has 
been  carefully  and  scientifically  studied  by 
one  of  the  mo-t  prominent  firms  of  elec¬ 
tricians  in  Paris,  will  have  an  intensity 
equal  to  that  of  2,000.o0()  Carcol  burners; 
and  if  that  does  not  illuminate  tbe  city  tbe 
Society  of  Engineers  think  the  problem  of 
lighting  may  as  well  be  given  up. 

(■course  there  is  a  statue  in  the  plan, 
the  figure  in  this  ca>e  to  represent  the  Genius 
of  Science,  which  will  be  of  sufficient  size 
to  make  the  entire  structure  1,160  feet  high. 

What  will  be  the  result  of  so  tremendous 
a  localization  of  electricity  Has  not.  so  rar 
as  we  are  able  to  learn,  been  studied  out. 
It  would  be  unfortunate  if  the  grand  tower 
after  it  was  completed  became  a  storm 
center  of  such  magnitude  that  the  climate 
of  Paris  should  become  wprse  than  that  of 
London  and  the  beams  of  tbe  artificial  sun 
should  be  perpetually  obscured  by  black 
and  lightning  vomiting  clouds. 

Concerning  Calico. 

[Lowell  i Mass.)  Courier.  1 
There  is  no  sentiment— at  least  there  is  no 
patriotic  sentiment — in  fashion  or  in  trade. 
If  prints  hav«  gone  out  of  fashion  print  cloth 
mills  must  go  •  ut  f  fashion  too.  And  the 
manufacturer  who  wants  to  keep  afloat 
must  do  as  the  politician  often  does— change 
his  principles  as  fast  as  the  public  does.  But 
there  is  a  deeper  and  more  recondite  cause 
for  even  the  calico  depression  than  a  change 
of  fa>hion.  Every  branch  of  business  in 
every  quarter  of  the  globe  is  suffering  from 
a  similar  disease  It  comes  and  goes  a-  mys¬ 
teriously  as  rheumatism.  Bye  and  by  it  will 
disappear,  and  we  *hall  wonder  where  it  has 
gone  to,  as  we  now  wonder  where  it  comes 
from. 

There  Ls  besides  a  very  practical  reason 
why  more  calico  is  not  worn— the  women 
say  it  does  not  pay  to  buy  it  The  quality 
is  not  what  it  was  years  ago.  A  pound  of 
cotton  is  spread  over  more  yards  of  cloth, 
making  it  thinner  and  le-is  durable.  Much 
of  the  oaiico  in  the  market  is  not  worth 
making  up,  and  hence  is  neglected.  If 
there  was  a  general  agreement  among  manu¬ 
facturers  to  produce  a  better  grade  of 
goods,  there  is  no  doubt  that  print  drei 
would  replace  many  of  other  materials, 

The^Artist’s  Model  of  Romance- 

[News  Letter.) 

The  model,  as  Theopile  Gautier  described 
her  in  one  his  “salons,”  exists  no  longer, 
whether  male  or  female.  “Her*  and  there,” 
he  says  “may  be  seen  some  strange  individ¬ 
ual,  complacently  stroking  his  magnificent 
beard,  like  that  of  the  ‘MoseJ  of  Michael 
Angelo.  Admire  me,  he  seems  to  say,  I  am 
Jupiter,  the  Doge  of  Venice,  Peter  tbe 
Hermi,  and  anything  else  in  the  way  of 
dignity.  And  then  the  women  of  the  He¬ 
brew  and  Asiatic  type,  whose  bust  disdains 
the  artifice  of  stay-,  and  who  stop  with  evi¬ 
dent  delight.bei ore  their  own  counterfeits, 
proud  of  having  contribute  1  to  the 
realization  of  the  painter  ’  ideaL” 
Aud  let  it  not  be  thought  that  some  of  these 
men  and  women  claim  id  a  -hare  of  the  ex¬ 
ecution  on  the  principle  of  the  villager  who 
blew  the  bellows  of  ‘  the  organ.  Paul 
Bauiry,  tue  eminent  pdinter  of  the  frescoes 
of  the  Grand  Ojiera  house,  once  told  m?  the 
story  of  a  certain  ’  Berth  *  Martinet,  who  sat 
for  him  many  year  ,  and  who  invariably 
pointed  out  not  only  the  shortcomings  of  the 
preliminary  sketcu,  but .  suggested  addi¬ 
tions,  “which,”  said  the  artist,  “nearly  al¬ 
ways  turned  out  correct” 

Peculiar  Customs. 

[Foreign  Letter.) 

Among  the  many  peculiar  customs  in 
Corea  is  that  of  preserving  yellow  serpents 
immersed  in  wine- jars  for  several  years  and 
|using  the  “preserve”  a  -  a  cure  for  invalids, 
after  all  the  bones  and  fie  h  of  the  serpents 
have  been  dissolved  in  the  wine.  Another 
custom  is  that  when  a  case  of  small -pox 
ocours  the  people  in  the  neighborhood  are 
prohibited  from  butchering  ani  nals. 

Peck's  Sun;  Justice  I*  the  soapsuds  with 
which  we  wa.)b  the  fiaunel  shirt  of  wnmg. 

Andromeda  and  Henrico  Slug. 

[Yonkers  Gazette.) 

“Why,  I  could  launch  me  soul  upon  this 
breeze  and  to  its  fragrant  bounty  yield  such 
song  as  would  the  very  angels  wake  to  *o 
stacy.” 

“And  in  the  doing  o’  it,  -guileless  thing, 
thouds’t  threat’  with  ill  thy  tender  bronchia, 
or  make  such  chasm  with  thy  liberal  mouth 
as  would  invite  the  June  bug’s  entrance 
there.  Give  o’er,  give  o'er,  and  put  thy 
yearn  to  seed  till  these  nur  neighbors  yon 
have  sleepy  grown,  and  theD  we’ll  treat 
them  to  a  dual  bowl  that  will  invite  tlu 
bootjacks  hithering.” 

raters  Bun;  Humor  b  tbe  d>ear,  sparkling 
water  that  bubbles  from  the  spring  of  good 
nature. 


THli  MUTUAL  BENEFIT 
Life  Insurance  Company, 
NEWARK,  N.  J. 

AMZIDODD,  -  -  -  -  President. 


ASSETS  ; Market  Valmwl 
LIABILITIES  (4  | K*r  oenl  K««w*rv*) 

STRlT.l'S . 

Sl  lU’Ll’S  (New  York  Standard) 


•3M1MU 

•&.HST.W7 
*757.481 
5,41 1,841 


.  *1  hope*,  yet  sweeter 


She  wept  li#r 
trot 

The  |<ath  o'  s  *lf  teinal  that  l<*a  t«  up  to  Ibid. 

H  -  lil  hi  w.*rk  in  to*  -mill  «ptir*r* 

Thai  Go  I  hn  t  ivcii  h  in  an  l  la'.*>r*J  welL 
The  futnr.<  *  rlj  al>m<»  •  *»n  tell 

Wbiit  re  '•■ii  miiw  >h  *ull  com*  to  thorn 

wfin  h**rv 

B-’W  tue  klv.  anl  w»rk  m.  nor  cur*e  the 
k»«.l 

That  -  und*  fat«*’»  nat 

THE  PXRIS  ELECTRIC  LIGHT. 


PulIrlM  Absolutely  Noa-Forfel table  Alter  I 
IN  (ASt  or  la  I -HA  tb*  fuller  Is  OUNTIMUI  IN  hlllJl 
*  *lu*  « til  pet  for  .  or.  if  preferred,  a  I  akl  «p  l\*Ucy  tar  t*  fall  *al< 


Foreign  Exchange. 

MARTIN  R.  DENNIS  S  CO, 

REMOVED  TO 

TU  Broad  St,  Newark,  N.  J. 

Near  Market  Street. 

ISSUE  DRAFTS  OB  MONEY  ORDERS  FOR 

England,  Ireland,  Scotland,  the 
Continent  of  Europe. 

And  *11  part*  of  th*  world. 

Letters  of  Credit  for  Travel***.  All  kind*  of  foreign  memej  me 
changed.  Trona-Atlantio  express. 

•  PASSAGE  TICKETS, 

Oabin,  Intermediate  and  Steerega,  on 

CUNARD,  WHITE  STAR,  INMAN,  GUION,  AN¬ 
CHOR,  NATIONAL,  STATE,  NORTH 

GERMAN  LLOYD,  RED  STAR, 

And  all  line*  of  Ooean  f 


) 

STATION ER';Jte&jkt 
LITHOGRAPHING  AND  ENGRAVING. 

No.  100  William  Street. 

Near  John  St,  -  NEW  YORK. 

Stationery  s«»nf  by  Mall  or  Express  to  any  part 
of  the  United  States.  * 


CRANE'S  FINE  WRITING  PAPERS. 


C.  PARKER, 

PHOTOGRAPHER 

695  Broad  Street, 

NEWARK,  N.  i. 


A.  DAY, 

Fancy  Bread  and  Cake 

BAKER, 

COR.  GLENW00D  A  LINDEN  AYES, 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 


Customers  Supplied  by  Wagon  Daily.  Par¬ 
ticular  Attention  Given  to  Supplies  for  Wed¬ 
dings  or  Parties. 


THE 


BLOOMTIELD,  I.  J. 


At  the  “CENTRE,”  Three  Mumtes’ Walk  from  M/A  E.  Depot 


The  only  Hotel  in  town  where  first- 
class  Accommodations  and  Meals  at 
all  hours  can  be  had. 

Fine  Wines  and  Liquors,  Imported 
and  Domestic  Cigars  from  E.  C.  Haz¬ 
ard  &  Co.,  New  York. 


Special  attention  given  to  Transient  Guests. 

W.  R.  COURTER, 

Pbophiktob. 


*3*3 


